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	1. Chapter 1

There weren't many days when they could be together like today, it was rare for their paths to cross and even rarer for their paths to stay in alignment for more than a couple days. The last time their paths crossed was several months ago and only for a day they only had enough time to have a meal together and little else as they were both exhausted from their travels. They enjoyed what time that they had together to the best of their ability spending the few hours they had practically attached at the hip only seeing each other and allowing no one else to infringe on their precious time.

To those who didn't know the two they would appear to be a strange couple a dangerous pirate that lived up to his name and a simple merchant woman who looked like she couldn't hurt a fly. The two seemed like complete opposites, water and oil, but in reality they fit quite well together. They had the same temperament and similar goals and while they may disagree on several things they enjoyed each other's company and that was really all they needed.

On one of the rare days that the two were able to spend together Killer wondered just what, exactly, it was that brought the two of them together, and being the man that he was he simply asked the woman as she was sitting between his legs, leaning against his back, reading peacefully.

He carefully nudged her, "Hey, Mamoru." She barely acknowledged him only making a small hum, he nudged her again a little harder this time, "Hey, look at me yeah?"

Finally, she took notice, closing her book she twisted around to look him in the face, "What is it Killer?" She seemed a little annoyed having been interrupted when things were just getting good in the book.

His right hand played with her hair absentmindedly, "Why are we together?"

She tilted her head to the side in confusion, "What do you mean? We're together because we haven't seen each other in months, and you just wanted to stay on my ship."

He chuckled at her simple answer, "I know that, silly. I mean how did we come to be together? What brought us to this? We couldn't be any more different I'm a pirate that kills any who gets in my way and you're a merchant who couldn't hurt a fly."

She made a face at the last part, "I'll have you know I can be dangerous too I just choose not to be. And what's with you all of a sudden?" She fully turned around so that they were facing each other she placed her book to the side and took his larger hands in her own smaller ones. "Are you alright?"

It pained him to see the deep worry that etched her face he was beginning to regret bringing the topic up, "I'm sorry I just don't understand how you can be with someone like me. It doesn't really make any sense."

Her faced softened, "It doesn't have to make sense, Killer. I'm with you because I want to be and that's all that matters. Don't you want to be with me too?"

He laced their fingers together and leaned his forehead against hers, "Of course I do." And without thinking, "I love you." Fell from his mouth leaving both of them in shock.

She stared at him for a while, saying nothing until, "I love you too." Then she unlaced their hands and wrapped her arms around his torso resting her head on his chest. "But just so you know if you call me weak again I will kick your ass."

Killer reflexively wrapped his arms around her and laughed at her words, "Really now? I guess I'll have to watch my tongue from now on."

She squeezed him a little harder, hard enough to surprise him with her strength, "Damn right you will. I'm not kidding killer I will throw you off of my ship."

He simply laughed her threat off and kissed the top of her head. It didn't matter if others thought they didn't fit together they wanted to be together and that was all. He was happy to be there with her just lying there peacefully, it was nice. Even killers need a break now and then he thought.

* * *

><p>AN: Ah, I'm sorry for not posting in forever. This kind of popped into my head after working on the character sheet for Mamoru I was on past relationships and decided to make Killer an EX of hers. This is kind of a practice to get me back into writing now that I have a little more time. If I write more like this one then they'll probably be one shots like this. I might also re-write Protector of the Four Kings because I don't really like how I started it and I want to polish up some stuff. I'll probably keep the chapters that I have up I'll just re-vamp em. Anyways thanks for reading! -Kuma


	2. Chapter 2

"Oooryaaah!" The loud shout could be heard by all who were on the ship and the following splash signified what had happened.

"Holy shit she actually threw Killer overboard!" One of the few bystanders exclaimed in shock his mouth agape.

"I guess she isn't as weak as we thought she was…" Said another crew member a hand on his neck.

The woman in question dusted her hands off and walked off towards her own ship a satisfied smirk on her face as all of the crew members hurried to get out of her way. "That'll show him the dumbass."

The moment she jumped down to her own ship that was tethered to the Kidd Pirates' own the whole crew crowded to the port side where Killer had been thrown. Down in the water Killer was treading water to keep his head up, "What are you waiting for?! Throw down a rope you idiots!" He was not pleased.

As a few crew members rushed to find some rope their captain sauntered over the railing and looked down on his first mate a sneer on his face, "Are you gonna let that bitch get away with that, Killer?! You ought to teach her a lesson!"

Killer scoffed as he grabbed the rope that was thrown to him, "Well, she did warn me that if I ever called her weak again she would toss me over."

As Killer climbed over the railing and landed on the deck Kidd seemed to get angrier, "You better put that bitch in her place. Otherwise she'll start to think she belongs with us or worse that she's better than us." As he said this a look of disgust came over his face.

Killer laughed a bit at his captain's words, "Kidd, you should learn to respect the opposite gender just because she's a woman doesn't automatically place her below us."

Kidd rolled his eyes and turned away to his cabin, "Fine, do whatever you want, but the moment she gets in the way of my goal I'll kill her. Got it?"

Killer froze for a moment, but nodded in understanding he knew that nothing would get in the way of Kidd's goals, "I understand captain."

"Good."

Once he had changed into some dry clothes and rinsed the salt from his hair Killer went to the Northern King to check on Mamoru. When he landed on the deck he found it to be empty, taking a look around he went down the stairs and made his way towards her office.

He could hear furious typing as he neared the door, he paused for a moment before knocking softly and entering the room, "Mamoru?"

She didn't look up from her typewriter, but her typing slowed slightly, "Do you need something?"

He slowly made his way towards her desk, "Are you still mad at me?" The fact that she wouldn't look at him was answer enough, once he was beside her he leaned against her desk, "I'm sorry for calling you weak."

She finally stopped typing and sighed deeply before looking at him her eyes tired, "I get that I give off this innocent aura that makes it seem like I need to be protected, but I don't. I can take care of myself I was fine before I met you and I'll be fine long after you too."

Killer took one of her hands in his, he rubbed his thumb over the many scars that littered her knuckles, "I know that, I just forget sometimes and being around Kidd so much makes his idiocy rub off on you."

After some time in silence Killer spoke again, "Where did you get all of these scars from anyways?"

He was talking about the ones on her knuckles and perhaps her forearms as well, "I spent a lot of time angry and lost so I took it out on myself. I trained non-stop until I could barely move then I would keep going. I had to get stronger so I trained and trained until I couldn't feel angry anymore. These scars are the result of that and a constant reminder of what I've gone through and that I can make it through so much more."

Killer took his mask off, "While you are fine on your own you do have me now. You don't have to fight alone anymore. You may be able to watch out for yourself, but I will still protect you whether you like it or not." He kissed her hands and looked her in the eyes, "And in turn I hope you can protect me as well."

Mamoru shook her head and heaved a sigh before pulling Killer by his shirt towards her to kiss him, "I don't know if I love or hate you." She leaned her forehead against his, "But with a face like that I guess I'm leaning towards love."

Killer smiled before kissing her again, "I love you too, you infuriating woman."

* * *

><p>AN: Another drabble one shot for Killer/Mamoru. I keep thinking of the two of them and I can't stop. I want to write some more cute fluff filled one shots. I'll probaly write some as more warmups to get me back into the swing of things. Thanks for reading! - Kuma


End file.
